"You know you can do it. You can knock these gajoes
silly and get every hand and every foot/' At that instant
the music reached the warning bars; she released her
friend and thrust her from her* Macedonia gulped, gave
a wan glance at her friend, slid two steps nearer the stage,
gulped again, and on the beat floated on, like a bird of
enchantment. Theodora held her breath with joy, for
from that instant the house in front of her froze to a
tensity of stillness. She was old to the ways of the stage;
she knew the degrees of attention to be won by the art.
She had known outrageous, riotous support, in the old
days of Comito, when the house would be helpless with
laughter; she well knew how to win that kind of sup-
port; but this was a very different thing. This was the
thing which she could never dream of doing; this was
holding the audience breathless with joy by sheer
beauty. Macedonia had taken all those worldlings in
one instant into the heart of romance.

She watched her friend in each step; she had known
her to be exquisite in this part, but had not expected that
the audience would make such a difference to her. With
this audience, and on this new stage, she surpassed any-
thing that Theodora had ever seen or imagined. It was
as though the excitement in the house all focused as it
was in a small space had given her the perception of new
beauties that might be added to each gesture and each
step. It was as though this added beauty lifted her at last
into another way of being, in which every mortal and
perishing thing in her fell away, and she became a spirit
whirling in an exaltation. The act ended in a movement
of inimitable grace; and then the tumult began.

Theodora saw lophon beside her suddenly; he nodded
to her, that the thing had gone well; but, indeed, it had
gone better than well; all the house was in frantic joy,
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